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uttmitiou or the public Is called to Ills
TlIK styc.k of Dry lioods, Groceries, Hard
ware and Notions, Hoots ami Shoes. Hats mid
Caps. c. Highest market price until for Tarm
uroduuei "' Iaa.in-.WI- T

Busch. & Beckers.
Chicago Lumber Yard,

Cor. of Main mid Jefferson Sts
. . i

"' ,Tef:rson City, Missouri.
STOCK OK ALI, KINDS OFALAUGE of u Superior (JuiiUty.

Alwnvs on hand, nud for Sale, at Hie Cheap-e- st

Hate's. '' ' r' ' Uec.27.7Mv

MADISON HOTEL,"
li. II. McCAKTY '& OX, Prop'r '.

Main ami MadisonSts.,

Jefferson City, Missouri.
NEW HOTEL HAS BEENTHIS iu nvery Department in a tlrst class

manner. It has uncqualcd accommodations. The
traveling public can be bettor suited nowuere iu
the eltv.

f'abff n" nil 'times supplied with the very best
tli. JLurkci atlorris. uec.Si,iiy

Zuber's Marble Works

VICTOR 2TJBEB.,
MANUFACTURER OF

&
"MARBLE MONUMENTS.

GEAYEST02TES AND TORIES
Nort li side of High steeet,

Ettween Jefferson and Washington Sis,, ',

nl0.73-lv- . ' t ' .ri3FFJ3RSOJ CITY.MO

23. 13. cs BEO.,
MANUFACTURERS OF AND DEALERS IN

PLAIN AND FANCY CANDIES

, Toys, Notions, etc., ..

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.

KEEP CONSTANTLY ON HAND AWE stock of Plain mid Fancy Candies ot
our own tnainuucrure, wiue.n we are supplying
to tlio trade at reduced prices. Store room in
Popp's building, illgtt street. ,

Jefferson City, Mo.,

FRED ROMMEL,
DKALKU IN

Books & Stationery,
BLANK BOOKS. CHRO- -

JL inos, Wall Paper and Pictures. Picture
Frames' made to order. Agent for Fairchihl'g
Gold Pens. All orders will receive prompt at
tention.

HIGH STREET,

Dco.27,'72-i- y JeffersonCity, Mo

FRANCIS ROER
Bookseller, Stationer

AND

NEWSDEALER.

Madison St., next door to Post Office.

Notary Public,
AGENT FOR THE LIFEAND of America, uul the Franklin Fire In-

surance Co.. of St. Lnu 's.
SHEET JIuhic. Jlu-nca- l Instruments, Wall- -

Picture Frames, Looking-glasse- s, etc., onEaper,
(3T All orders prompt) f attended to.

NITCHY
REAL ESTATE ABENT,

JEFFERSON CITY, MO.

AND SELLS LANDS ONBUYS Pay Taxes, Redeem Lands Sold tor
Taxes, Procure Patents. Ac.

OfHco over White & Janvier's storn, High
Street. J('.a7 72-- tf

B'mrrovi j.a

.
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HENRY

. What Happened.
Mrs. Dewberry, wife of James Dewber-

ry, is an exceedingly absent-minde- d wo-

man, sa absent-minde- d that she sometimes
forgets to sew on her husband's buttons
nnd mend his socks, though, a Mr. Dew-
berry savagely remarks (brute that he is!)
she never seems to forget when she ought
to have a new lion net or gown, or thinks
she ought, when he don't, lor Mr. D. is a
man who docs not npprovo of too much
dress for a woman. i i ' I

Tlii'V would get alnns: splendidlv, how
ever, were it not (or Mrs. Dewberry's little
habit ol loi'gctlulncsst and the additional
fact that she is somewhat ileal".

ltut iust let mo tell you what happened
at the residciiee of the Dewbems the
oilier night, and I feel sure you will sym-
pathize not only with Mr. J lew berry,' but
the unforttmatu'Mrs. Dewberry herself. .

Like all imnially deaf people, Mrs.
Dewberry is forever laboring under the
delusion that she hears all description of
noises, and happening to .wako. up lat
i'lnirndav ni''ht about 12 o clock, bceaiue
ciiavim lrom sundry imaginary sounds,
that .somebody was breaking into the
house. She sat up in bed and listened
with both ears, olie of which was a little
mora deal' than the other, and was sine
that somebody ' was loreing an entrance
throuarh the basement window. She was
dreadfully frightened ; visions of masked- -

robbers passeii through her head, mi,
seizing her sleeping husband bv Iti arm,
she shook him violently, screaming:

"James! James Wao up, 1 say.
There's robbers breaking in I" . ,

"What's find ?'T! exclaimed Mr.' Dewber-
ry, starting up ami rubbing his astonished
ryes.

"There's a ban i ot masked robbers get-
ting in at the basement window !" answer-
ed Mrs. Dewberry in great excitement.

robbers!'' shouted her hus-
band ; "thunder and lightning!" and with
that ho sprang out ot bed, and snatching
the night lamp, dashed down stairs, elad
only in his rode tie mi it. '.Whereupon Mrs.
D., instead of hanging over the balusters
to look after her husband, as any other
woman would have done, locked the door,
and, jumping into bed, covered herself,
head and all, in the blankets: and. as her
husband did not come back mute as soon
as she expected, iorgot nil about him nnd
tell asleep. .Meanwhile Mr. Dewborry, in
search of the robbers, having armed him
self with his cane; crept softly down the
basement stairs and peeped cautiously
through the keyhole ot the dining room
door, lully expecting to find the room till
ed with masked men, making otl with the
silver. Hut no, the room was empty : and
though he searched every room and listen-
ed at every window; lie could find no trace
of robbers. They might le down stairs
feasting on the contents of Iho larder; he
had heard of such things, and acting on
this suggestion he explored the cellar also,
notwithstanding the cold bricks nearly
froze his bare feet. Rut there was no one
in the cellar either, unless they wero se-

creted in the coal bin, and Mr. "Dewberry,
who, when he did a thing, always did it
well, mounted up on the edge ot the Inl
and, lamp in hand, peered down into its
grimy depths. .Just as he had decided
that there was naught but coal in the bin,
a gust of wind from the cellar window
blew out his light, and at the same instant
Mr. Dewberry lost his balance and iell,
head first, into tho coal bin. It is unne-
cessary to stato what he said when he
tound hlmselt sprawling in that "beastly
coal bin" ho called it but he certainly
did look rather peculiar when, niter pro
curing another light from the kitchen, he
gained his bedroom door with his night-
shirt, face, feet and hands blackened with
coal dust.

To his surprise lie tound the door lock-
ed, lie rapped on it with his knuckles,
and pounded on it with his feet, but Mrs.
Dewberry had goim to sleep with her
deafest ear uppermost, and not a sound
disturbed her peaceful rest.

"Confound the woman ! what am I to
do?" thought the victimized Dewberrv,
shivering with die cold. He'd not stay
there all night that he was determined.
So he shouted and banged and shook tho
door until Mrs. Dewberry was aroused at
last, and caned out in a sleepy voice,
"Who's there P"

"Who's there, indeed "shouted tho irate
Mr. D. ; "why, your husband, woman
And why, in tho name of goodness, don't
you unlock tins tioor t"

"1 haven t locked tho door ; no such a
thing," vocileratcd Mrs. Dewberry, who
had of course entirely forgotten the cir-

cumstance; "and you ain't my husband
either," she continued ; "I don't believe a
word of it."

"Not vour husband ?" cried Mr. Dew
berry; "what's next, I wonder P I am
your husband. Didn't you send me to look
for robbers that were not there, confound
it all P"

"Oh! yes, yes," answered Mrs. 1)., sud-
denly remembering nil about it. "Wait a
moment, Jim., and I'll let you in;" and
Mrs. Dewberry got out of bed and began
groping her way across the floor.

There being no light in the room, she
hadn't gone half a yard before she put her
foot into a small bath-tu- b that Mr. D. had
very carelossly left full of water before
retiring.

"Bless me !" cried ' Mrs. Dewberry,
"what is that P" and she turned suddenly
round, only to catch her foot in the drug-
get and come splashing down, with both
hands in the water.

"What in thnndor are you at?" demand-
ed Mr. Dewbeny, outsido the door. "Do

you menn to let roe in ht ?"
"Do be patient." gasped Mrs. D, "I'm

ooming as soon ns I pet out of this sea of
water, whatever it is." '

"Sea of water," repeated Mr. D. ; f'whv,
the woman must lie dreaming yet! Will
you wake up P" and ho' began pounding
"and knocking again, with redoubled vigor.

"I'm coming. I tell you," rcreamed
Mrs D. ) and feeling around the wall she
put her hand on the handle of the closet
door, which, supposing it to be the room
door, she unlocked mid opened wide. l?ut
as Mr( Dewberry was not in the closet he
did not come out ot it, and airs. 1. per-
ceived nothing but inky blackness. Where-
upon she slammed the door to, and utter-
ing a fearful scream, immediately crawled
under the bed and went into hysterics.

Ily this time Mr. Dewberry had eome, to
the conclusion (hat the robbers were m
his wife's room ; so, rushing downstairs,
he tore open tho Iront door, and ran out
mi the pavement, screaming murder! lire!
thieves ! and everything else ho could
think of, at the top of his voice. A po-

liceman happening along, Mr. D. collar-
ed him at onep, viid, telling him an inco-
herent titorv of robbers killing his wile.
IraiUidally led ihe way, to his bedroom
door, where the hysterical sobs of Mrs. 1).
were pitiful to hear.

A few well directed blows from the po-

liceman's club soon broke open the door,
ami Mr. Dewberry rushed in.

"Where are you, Susan ?" lie demand
ed, striking around the room.

"Here. James,' answered Mrs. D.,
poking her night-cappe- d head lrom under
the bead, and diving back with a scream
as soon as she caught sight of the police
man and Do.wbe.rv.

"Well, well," said the policeman in dis
gust, "1 don t see your robber, loud
beticr come down and lock your door.
sir;" and once more the shivering Dew
berry descended the stairs.'

ly this time his cries of "fire" had
bought two engines to the spot, and When
Mr. Dewberry appeared at the door with
his light the foreman, mistaking it for the
hames, instantly turned the full force ol
his hose directly upon the person of poor
Mr. D., anil before the policeman could
explain, Mr. D. was swept off his feet and
doused trom head to loot.

In pity, I will draw the curtain over the
rest ot that wretched night; but the last i
heard ot nr. James 1 Jew berry he was
sick abed with an awful cold, and 1 don't
wonder at it.

TIIK POI3THY OF SLEEP.
It is interesting to observe what a po

tent effect the theme "Sleep" has in (juick- -

eniug the pulses ol poetic inspiration
The moment a poet begins to write upon
this drowsy matter ho waxes eloquent.
Edward Young, a very tinequ-i- i writer on
general subjects,, is uniformly sublime,
when he treats of sleep. No sooner does
he touch on this ambrosial topic than he
reaches at a bound something like Sliake-sperea- n

splendor of imagination. His
thoughts acquire new brilliancy, and his
language grows prismatic. How fine, in
fancy and how exquisite in expression are
these lines:
' Night, sable jruddess. Iron her ebon throne'
In ravless majesty uow stretches lortli
Her leaden scepter o'er a tlumhcriiig world."

Shakespeare himself is never more mag-
nificent than iu cipeaking on this question.
Some of his grandest passages relate to it.
What can bo inoro touching than the laml
entation of Macbeth that, in having oonif
mitted a dread crime, ho had forfeited Ion
evermore his right to sleep:
"Methought 1 heard H voice cry 'Sleep no inure
Macbeth does murde, sleep' the iu'ioct lit sleep ;

Sleep that knits up the raveled sleeve of care,
The death of each (lay's life, sore labor's bath:
Balm of hurt minds, great nature's second

course.
Chief uourisher in life's feast."

In striking contrast with this mournful
meditation upon his own lot isthn murder-
er's allusion to the peaco enjoyed by his
victim, Duncan, in the grave; "After life's
fitful lever lie sleeps well." Not less ten-
der is King Henry's famous adjuratiun to
sleep. Never surely was reproach couched
in language more poignantly pathetic :

'Sleep, gentle sleep.
Nature's soft nurse, how hove I frighted thee,
That thou no more will weigh niv eyelids down,
AnH steep my senses in forgetfutness?
O. thou dull god, why licst thou with tho vilo
In loathsome beds; and leaves t the kingly couch,
A wutch-cas- e, or a common 'lannn belli1
AVilt thou upon the high and giddy mast
Seal up the ship bov'a eyes, aud rock his bruins
In erudle of the rude, imperious surge;
Ami in the visitasiou of tho winds,
AVIio take the minim billows bv the tp.
Curling their monstrous heads, and hanging

them
With deafening clamors in the slippery cloud,
That with the burly death itself awakes')1
Cans't thou, O partial sleep! give thy reposo
To the wet sea-bo- y in an hour so rude;
And in the calmest nnd most stillest uight.
Deny it to a king" fc

The marvelous similitude of life it.sell to
a vision and of death to sleep is a thought
which appears to have possessed a peculiar
fascination for all poets, but more particu-
larly for Shakespeare, whom it always
prompts to utterances of moro than ordi-
nary sublimity. With this rublimity is
mingled a touch ot simple pathos which
strikes home to every heart as, for ex-
ample, in the saying "Tired we sleep, and
life's poor play is o'er" and in that saddest,
most tragic of all reflections, "We aro
such stuff as dreams are made of, and our
little life is rounded with a sleep " Cole-
ridge rises to a strain ot antique eloquence
in discoursing about sleep, and of all tho
stanzas iu "Tho Ancient --Mariner" proba

bly the most melodious is this ;

"Oh. sleep It is a gentle thing.
Beloved from pole to pole ; ,
To Mary tjucen the praise lie given,
llie sent the blessed sleep from heaven
That slid into my soul."

What (plaint significance there is In that
old preterite "slid," and how happily does
the word express the soil anil noiseless ac-

cess of slumber ! Among contemporane-
ous bards Longfellow excels in allusions
to sleep. There are few passages prettier
or more pathetic than the billowing:

"Oh, holy sleep, lrom thee t learn to bear
What men have borne before.
Thou layt thy linger on the lips of cam
And they eoni;laiii no more!"
Against this placid, comfortable medita-

tion may be set Young's passionate com-
plaint that sleep,
"Like the world her ready visit pays
Where Fortune smiles; the wretched sliu

Swift on her downy pinion dies from care
And lights on lids iMMilliod by u h nr.''

It is to be feared that the experience of
the griel-strickc- n is in favor of this view-i-

the case, and that Sleep and Sorrow are
lint rarely found in the same bed. Ain-ko-

llicre is a placid charm in Longfel-
low's theory, and but that allegory is deed
and realism lias well nigh killed tho poetic
and imaginative in ait his verso might
serve for the text of a picture. In classic
literature, rich as it is in tender sentiments
respecting death and its counterfeit sleep

1 do not ivmi;mher lo have found any-

thing more beautiful than (his saying ol a
(Ircek poet : "Wrapped in heavenly slum-
ber, O say not the good can die!-- ' A great
voliimn might be filled with the sayings ol
bards anctciit and modern about shvp:
but of all words ever penned on the sub-
ject the most sublime are assuredly those
of King David: "lie giveth IIh beloved
sleep" a thought of such iiieil'ablu beauty
and eloquence, so rich iu celestial signifi-
cance and consolatory assurance, that there
is no going bevond it.

The Extent of the IJrltish Empire.
The llriiish Empire is undoubtedly the

greatest that the world has ever seen.
Whether considered iu reference to popu-
lation, territorial extent, power or wealth,
there is no nation in ancient or modern
times that can compare with it. The Chi-
nese alone, perhaps, may boastof a larger
population, but it is so inert and sluggish
that the country derives no strength from
its million, lint it is different in England.
According to tho census returns of 1871,
just published, tiiieen Victoria rules over
twice as many people as were governed by
ancient Rome in her palmiest days. The
actual number of persons subject to the
crown of Great liritaiu is "two hundred
and thirty-fou- r miliious. Of these only

'ill, I lit reside in England and Wales.
The total population ol (treat Ibilain ami
Ireland is 31,ik.h.),Iiih), I'.y what means this
hand full ot people, as it were, obtained
ami retains the mastery over seven times
their number, or 2().",,0i)l),lliii) of human be-

ings in various parts ol the world, will
long constitute one of the most serious
problems ol history.

liy an admirable arrangement, the work
ot numbering tue papulation of England
was porfornie'ci'duniig the single night of
April ;i, LS71. No man, woman or child
in Great liritaiu escaped enumeration. It

w found that the agricultural class in
England amounted to 1.000,0110;. the in-

dustrial class to 5,137,000; the profession-
al class to 080,000; tho domestic class,
consisting, of wives, hotel keepers, tcr-vnnt-

etc., to a 000,000 : the clsss of "rank
and property" to 108,000 ; together with a
total of 7,o00,000 children.

The 203,000,000 of British subjects re-

siding outside Great Britain and Ireland
are scattered all over the world. There is
scarcely a district in the habitable earth
where the English flag does not fly over
persons who owe fealty and look lor pro-
tection to Great Britain. Of course Brit-
ish India constitutes by far the most splen-
did dependency of the English crown. In
that country the British viceory rules over
a population of 11)1,000,000 persons. Then
there are nearly four millions in Canada,
one million in the British West Indies,
nearly two millions in Africa, Australia
about the same, with various tens and
hundreds of thousands scattered here and
there over various portions of the globe.

The 'diversity of religion among the
subject populations of Great Britain is al-

most as great as the diversity of language.
Tho Hindoos are most numerous, number-
ing 1)8,000,00(1. There- aro 41,000,000
Christians; 30,000,000 Mahometans;

Budhists ; and 68,000,000 of other
various religions. The territorial extent
ot the British Empire is 7,700,441) square
miles, or more than twico as many as our
own, and its population is six times as
large as that of tho United States.

By what means Great Britain acquired
this vast territory and population it is for-

eign to our present purpose to discuss.
But it may be admitted that tho general
effects i f British rule ovor Ihe various
subject populations have been beneficent.
British laws have followed the British flag,
and the down trodden and long o (pressed
natives of India and other countries have
been familiarized with stern, immutable
principles of law which protect the weak
against the strong. It is probably in this
fact that tho secret ot tho success of Eng-
lish rule over her subject and often hostile
populations is to be lound.

Arkansas etiquette insists that a gentle-
man shall not cat his dinner with his legs
propped up on tho back of his neighbor's
chair.

Itch Men and Their Hons.
A New York correspondent of the Bos-

ton Times writes as follows :
How rare it is that: rich men have a

large number of sous, and how few of
their sons have any of the money-savin- g

or money-makin- g capacity of their fath-
ers. Of our three wealthiest citizens,
Alexander T. Stewart is childless; Cor-
nelius Vnnderbilt has hut two sons Wil-
liam II. Vanderbilt, bresident of the Hud-
son River railway, and Ihe inheritor of a,

good deal ol the paternal nerve and ener-
gy, and Cornelius Vanderbilt. Jr., iw no-

torious for borrowing as the senior is for
making money.

It was Cornelius Vanderbilt. Jr.. who
negotiated ffians on his personal resp nsi-l.ili- ly

with the kltld-hearte- d Horace Gree-
ley to the extent of some 1,'i.(hio. The
Commotion; had long ceased to
his hopeful olf.-pri- debts, and when lie
heard the editor ii liio Ji iimiir had bt'en
made a victim, lie entered the sanctum,
and informed the journalist that he would
not pay a dollar of the obligation. Of
course H. G. had n.i such expectation,
and without looking up from l In- diagram
ol Bo. t in he was seruleliiug oll'n iih bis
pell, i n ! calling it copy, he queried in his
high key: "Who ihe devil wants you to,
Commodore Vanderbilt?" After the de
cease of the distiii"iiisiei journalist, the

... .I - ..V.Il 1 1 t Ieiiicr auiii luiib uiu reieni a nine, anil
sent Ida and Gabriel e Greeley two ..), noil
fir.-- t mortgage bonds on the Harlem rail-
way.

Old John Jacob or had I wo .sons,
one of whom was deranged, on account,
as is alleged, of a tall upon his head in
his youth. He lived to be seventy-liv- e,

dying a tew days ago in a quaint old
house in lourtccnlh street, which had been
willed to him by his lather a- - a sort of
private asylum.. His surviving son. Win.
il. r. has more than double the
paternal lor: tue, not so much by judi-
cious investments as by holding to every
foot of real estate inherited by liii.i.

lb-- , in turn, has had but two sons Wm.
1!. Astor, Jr.. and John Jacob Asior. Tho
former greatly resembles his father in ap-
pearance and disposition. I.ikeiiii.i, he U
cautious, conservative, phlegmatic, ami
adhere to his possessions with extreme
tenacity. About filty-thre- e or four, he
promises to live as long as his opulent
papa, now sn octogenarian. John Jacob
Astor, who is half a century old, is reput-
ed to have a largo share' of his grand-lather- 's

financial genius. In addition to
the vast estate he will enherit. ho has ac-

quired some 10,000,000 by his own man-
agement, and it is thought he will die as
wealthy as his father, whose fortune may-
be now computed at from 80,11110.0' mi to

llio.i 100,000.
I think Wm. B. and John Jacob Astor

likewise have each two sons the dual be-

ing Ihi! exact number nature seems wil-

ling to allow lo some of our Manhattan
millionaires. Stewart has been deprived
altogether of issue, and it appears to be
a pity that Vanderbilt and tiie Astors,
grandfather, father, sons and grandsons,
could have but a brace of boys each, to
expend in riotous living what their pro-
genitors had so carefully accumulated.

AN I'NL'St'AI. lit'T EtTECTIVK PlNISlI- -
mext Koit School Boys. In Aliss 1'ea-bod-

"Record ot Mr. Aleotl's School,"
we are told he at one time adopted a
scheme of vicarious punishment, most un-
precedented, iu the history of schools ; but
which appears to have been very effective.
Ho told the, scholars that, for a time.hu
should have the penalty ot their offenses
indicted upon his own hand instead of
theirs, but that the guilty person must do
it. They protested, and said they prefer-
red being punished themselves; but lie de-

termined that only by being blameless in
their conduct should they escape the pain
and shame of administering the stroke
upon him.

"On tho morning this was announced
there was a profound stillness. Boys who
had never been affected before, and to
whom bodily punishment was a very sma'l
affair, us far as its pain was concerned,
wero completely absorbed. There was
more complete silence, attention, and obe-
dience than there had ever been before.
And tho only exceptions, which were ex-

periments, were rigidly noticed. Mr. Al-co- tt,

in two instances, took boys into tho
ante room to bo punished by them. They
wero very unwilling to act their parts,
and, 'at first, struck lightly. He then
asked if they thought they 'deserved no
moro punishment than that. And so they
were obliged to give it hard, but it was
not without tears, which they had never
shed when punished themselves. 'This is
the most complete punishment that a mas-
ter ever invented,' said one of tho boys at
home, 'for there is not a boy in school but
what would a great deal rather be punish-
ed himself than punish Mr. Alcott.'"

shape. Tho timber work is now going up
aud a good many carpenters and other
workmen are engaged. A largo amount
of limber is now on hand. Stone for tho
walls is hauled from tho quarry about two
miles. The stone-cutter- s and masons will
commence next week. Tho improvement,
will be a very substantial and imposing
structure, 30x20 aud finished iu tho best
style. A new roof and thorough over-
hauling of the old building will also bo
made, paint, whitewash and everything
necessary to make it not only very present-
able, cleanly, but comfortable. The lead
works hero are already the most extensile,
thorough ami complete in tho United
Statos. By Fall they will also bo tho
most commodious and imposing.


